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PARAPHRASE [ 


UPON THE 


HYMN of St. Aung * þ | 


XO Thee, O God, we thy juſt Praiſes FR 
To Thee we Thy great Name? IE 


— hearſe: 
We are thy Vaſſals, and this humble 
Tribute bring 


I To thee, acknowledg'd only Lord and King, 


\cknow ledg d Sole and Sovereign Monarch of 
the Univerſe. 


All Parts of this wide Univerſe adore, 
Eternal Father, thy Almighty Power: 
The Skies, and Stars, Fe, Air, and Earth, and 
Sea, 


a With all their numerous nameleſs Progeny bl 


_ | 


r and their due Homage pay to thee: ' + | 
* 1 For 
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** 
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F | 
For why? thouſpak'ſtthe Word, and mad'ſt them 
All from Nothing be. 1 
JT0o thee all Angels, all thy glorious Court on 
high, | 5 
Seraph and Cherub, the Nobility, 
And whatſoever Spirits be 
Of leſſer Honour, leſs Degree; 
. To Thee in heav'nly Lays _ 
They ſing loud Anthems of immortal Praiſe : 
Still Holy, Holy Lord of Hoſts they cry, | 
his istheir Bus'neſs, this their ſole employ, | , 
And thus they ſpend their long and bleſt Eternity. 


2. | ? 


: - - _ Farther than Natures utmoſt Shoars and Limits 
1 E. 4 2 ſtretch, ot "I 

I The Stre: ms of thy unbounded Glory reach; 

— Beyond tl e Straits of ſcanty Time, and Place, G 

Beyond the Ebbs aud tlows of Matter's nar} * 


Y row Seas ES ws 
They reach, and fill the Ocean of Eternity anc 
Space. | 


Infus'd like ſome vaſt mighty Soul, 

Thou do'ſt inform and actuate this ſpacious whole 

Thy _ Hand does the well joynted Fran 
.- Aduſtain, g eee 
Which elſe would to its primitive · Nothing ſhri 


again. 


ed Light A 
\ . Wh .... 


And refuſe Stars the ere, of thy glorious 


Through Dangers, and Red Seas of Blood, the | 


E 
Where | Sun's coarſe Rays are but a Foil and 
Stain, 


© ug 


Train. 
3. 
There all thy Family of menial Suinte, 
Huge Colonies of bleſs'd Inhabitants, ; 
Which Death- through countleſs Ae has tranſ- 
palanted hence. 1 
Now on thy Throne for ever wait, 
And fill the large Retinue of thy heav 'nly State. 
There reverend Prophets ſtand, a pompous good 
ly Show, 


Of old thy Envoys Ee ae | 
Who brought thy ſacred Emba es of Peace and 


War, 
Shae to th' obedient, this the rebel World SY 
By them the mighty 'Twelve have their abode, 

Companions once of the incarnate ſuff*ring God, 
Partakers now of all his Triumphs there, 
As they on Earth did in his Miſeries ſhare. 
Of Martyrs next acrown'd and glorious Choire, 

Illuſtrious Heroes, who have gain'd 


.  promils'd Land, __ 
And paſs'd through Qrdeal Flames to the Erer- _ 
. nity in Fire; 3 
There all make up the "BUF IA of Thy Praiſe, > 
To Thee —— ſing (and never ceaſe) NY 
Loud Hymns, and Hallelujah's of Applauſe: 3 


An Angel-Laureat does the Senſe and Strains N 


com poſe, 


8 : senſe — 


4 > 
Senſe far above the reach of mortal Verſe, - 
'Strains far above the reach of mortal Ears, 


And all, a Muſe unglorified can fancy, or rrehearſd. 


4 


Nor is this Conſort only kept aboye, 

Nor is it to the Bleſs'd alone confin dd 
Bur Earth, and all thy Faithful here are joyn'd, 
And ſtrive to vie with them in Duty and in Lor ex 
And, tho' ay cannot equal Notes and Meaſures 

raiſe, 


Strive to return th* imperfect Echoes of thy Praiſe, 


They through all Nations own thy — 
Name, 
And ery where the great Three-One un | 
+ Gm 
Tbee, Father of the World, and Us, and Him, 
Who muſt Mankind, whom Thou didſt make, 
' Redeem, 


Thee, blefſed Saviour, the ador'd, true, only SOR 


To Man debas'd, to reſcue Man undone : 
And Thee, Eternal, Holy Power, 
Who doꝰſt by Grace exalted Man reſtore 5 


Te o all he loſt by the old Fall, and Sin before; : 


You bleſs'd and plorious Trinity, 


Riddle to bafled Knowledge and Philoſophy, 


2 


W cannot 8 the mighty M Eure 
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Bleſs'd Jeſu! how ſhall we enough adore, _ 

Or thy unbounded Love, or thy unbounded 

un 1 

Thou art the Prince of Heav'n, thou art the Al- 
mighty's Heir, 9 

d, Thou art th Etern a Off. ſpring of the Eternal Sire: 


* Hail thou the World's Redeemer ! whom to free 

es From Bonds of Death and endleſs Miſery, 
Thou thought'ſt it no Diſdain to be 

ſe, Inhabitant to low Mortality: 0 

us Th' Almighty thought it no Diſdain 


To dwell in the pure Virgin's ſpotleſs Womb, 
Oo» | There did the boundleſs Godhead, and whole 
= * _Heav'n find Room, 
m, | And a ſmall Point the Circle of Infinity contain. 
© £ Hail Ranſom of Mankind, all great, all-good ! 
ke þ Who didſt attone us with thy Blood, 
on Thy ſelf the Offering, Altar, Prieſt, and God: 
Thy ſelf didſt die to be our glorious Bail 
From Death's Arreſts, and the eternal flaming 


ä 1 | | 
1 al thou gav'ſt an ineſtimable Price, : 
I To purchaſe and redeem our mortgag'd Heayen 
and Happineſs; 8 
ry Thi, when thy great Work on Earth had 
ee „ 1 
a When Death it ſelf was ſlain and dead, 

And Hell with all its Powers captive led, 
Thou didſt again triumphantly aſcend- 
There do'ſt Thou now by thy great Father fit 


on high, . 
1 With 


1 


* 


3 . 
With equal Glory, equal Majeſty, 
Joint Ruler of the everlaſting Mon archy. 


6. 


o 


come, 
When the laſt Trumpet ſounds the general 
„ i f 
And, lo ! thou com'ſt, and lo! the direful Sound 
„ dee eee ; 5 
Thro Death's wide Realm Mortality awake: 
And, lo, they all appear 
At thy dread Bar, 
And all receive th? unalterable Sentence there. 
Afrighted Nature trembles at the diſmal Day, 
And ſhrinks for fear, and vaniſhes away: 
Both that,and Time breath out their laſt, and now 
they. dje | 
And now are ſq allo d up and loſt in vaſt Eternity. 
| Mercy, O mercy, angry God! 
Stop, ſtop thy flaming Wrath, too fierce to be 


. 
- 


withſt ood, 
And quench it with the Deluge of thy Blood; 
Thy preciqus Blood which was fo freely ſpilt 
To waſh usfrom the Stains of of Sin and Guilt : 
O write us with it in the Book of Fate 
Amongſt thy Choſen, and Predeſtinate, : 
Free Penizons of Heay'n, of the immortal State. 


Tz | 


N _ .. Guide us, O Saviour ! guide thy Church below, 
| Both Way, and Star, Compaſs, and Pilot thou; 
Po thou this frail and tott ring Veſſel ſteer 

Is 55 35 ö 


Again from thence thou ſhalt with greater triumph 


\ 


9 ) 
Through Life's tempeſtuous Ocean here, 
Throu ugh all the toffing Waves of Fear, 
And dang'rous Rocks of black Deſpair. 
Safe under 0 we ſhall to the wid Hayen 
: ' moye, 
| And reach the di werd Lands of Bliſs above. 
\ Thus low (behold !) to thy great Name we bow, 


Wi | And thus we ever wiſh to grow : 
Conſtant, as Time does thy fix'd Laws obey, 
d To thee our Worſhip and our Thanks we pay: 


With theſe we wake. zhe chearful Light, 
With theſe we ſleep, and reſt invite: 
And chus we ſpend our ern, and thus we ſpend 
our Days, | 


And never ceaſe to ſing, and never ceaſe to praiſe. | 
8. 


"WW While thus each Breaſt, and Mouth, and Ear 
Are filled with thy Praiſe, and Love, and Fear, 


ty. Let never Sin get Room, or Entrance there: 


Vouchſafe, 0 Lord, through this and all our 


Days 
To guard us with Thy pow'rful Grace; 


No rebel Paſſion Tumult raiſe, - 


But ſet thy Watch of Angels on the Place, 
And keep he Tempter ſtil {ti i 
ate. -* Ground. 
8 Ever, O Lord, to us thy Mercies grant, 
Never, O Lord, let us thy Mercies want, 
Ne'er want Thy Favour, Bounty, Liberality, 
But let them ever on us be, 


«Conſtant as our own Hope and Truſt on Thee: 
ugh | | | if On 


OW, 
ou; 
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Within our Hearts let no uſurping Luſt be found, 
To break thy Laws, or break our Peace ; 


from that forbidden 


On Thee we all our Hope and Truſt.repoſe ; 
DO never leave us to our Foes, - FO 
Never, O Lord, deſert our Cauſe: 
Thus aided and upheld by Thee, * 
We'll fear no Danger, Death, nor Miſery ; 
Fe arleſs we thus will ſtand a falling World 
Wich cruſhing Ruins all about us hurl' d. 
And face wide gaping Hell, and all its ſlighted | 
Pow'rs defy. TRY > 


f 4 Morning H TM N. 


"A Waxet my Soul, and with the Sun 
Thy daily Stage of Duty run ; 
Shake off dull Sloth, and early riſe 
1 To pay thy Morning Sacrifice. 1 (9 Oe 
ERNedeem thy miſ-ſpent Time that's paſt, - 
Live this Day as it were thy laſt ; 
T'improve thy Talent take due Care, is 
*Gainſt the great Day thy ſelf prepare. BR 
Let all thy Converſe be ſincere, F. 
Thy Conſcience as the Noon-day cler; | B 
Think how All-ſeeing God thy Ways, 5 
And all thy ſecret Thoughts Be | 
© Influenc'd by the Light divine, 3 
Let thy own Light in good Works ſhine; - 
Reflect all Heav'ns propitious Ways, . 
In ardent Love and chearful Praiſe. - Al 


* 


my 
* 


Wake and lift up thy ſelf my Heart, Tt 
Ang with the Angels bear thy Part, A [ln 
Who all Night unwearied fing Rab Wo. 


Glory to che eternal Rigg. kr 


r. 4 


4x 


-- 


Praiſe him all Crestares here below, 


Cf. 


I wake, I wake, ye heav'nly Choir, b 


May your Devotions me inſpire, 
That I like you my Age may ſpend, 
May I like you on God attend. 
May.1I like you in God delight, 
Have all Day long my God in Sight, 


Perform like you my Maker's Will, 


O may I never more do ill. | 
Had I your Wings, to Heay'n I'd fly, 


But God will that Detect ſupply ; 


And my Soul wing'd with warm Deſire, 


Shall all Day long to Heay'n aſpire. 158 


Glory to Thee who ſafe has kept, 

And has refreſh'd me whilſt I ſlept : s 
Grant Lord, when I from Death ſhall wake, 
I may of endleſs Light partake. 

I would not wake nor riſe again, 
Ev'n Heav'n it {elf I would diſdain, 
Wert not thou there to be'enjoy'd, 
And 1 in Hymns to be employ d. 


Heav'n is, dear Lord, where'er thou art, 


O never then from me depart ; 

For to my Soul *tis Hell to be - 

But for one Moment without Thee. 
Lord I my Vows to Thee renew, 

Scatter my Sins as Morning Dew; 


Guard my firſt Springs of Thought and Will, 


And with Thy ſelf my Spirit fill: 
Direct, controul, ſuggeſt this Day, 
All I deſign or do or ſay, | 
That all my Powers with all their Might, 
In 'Thy fole Glory may unite. Ct 
Praiſe God from whom all Bleſſings flow, 


Praiſe 


| : 12 
Praiſe him above y* * gelick Hoſt, 


Praiſe Father, Son and ek Ghoſt. 


An Evening a TM N. 


Lor to Thee, my God, this Night, 
For all the Bleſſings of the Light ; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of Kings, 
Under Thy own Almighty Wings. | 
Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, | 
The Ilis that I this Day have done, 
That with the World, my ſelf and Thee, 
I, ere I ſleep, at Peace may be. 
Teach me to live that I may dread 
The Grave as little as my Bed ; 
Teach me to die, that ſo I may 
Triumphing riſe at the laſt Day. 
O may my Soul on Thee repoſe, 15 
And with ſweet Sleep mine Eye-lids cloſe, 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make, 
To praiſe my God when I awake. 
When in the N ight I ſleepleſs ly, 
My Soul with Heav'nly Thoughts ſupply 
Loet no Ill Dreams diſturb my Reſt, 
No Powers of Darkneſs me moleſt. 1 
' 2-2... Dull Sleep, of Senſe me to WH, 
I am but half my Days alive: | 58 
* Thy faithful Lovers, Lord, are griev d, kts 
| To ly ſo long of Thee bereav'd.. 
3 But tho? Sleep o'er my Frailty reigns, 
| Loet it not hold me long in Chains, 
| But now and then let lanſe wy Heart,- | 


Till it an Hallelujah dart, 


The 


\ 


The 
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The faſter Sleep the Senſe doth bind, 
The more unfetter'd is the Mind; 
O may my Soul from Matter free, ) 
Thy unveil'd Goodneſs waking ſee. 
O when ſhall I N endleſs Day 
For ever cbaſe dark Sleep away, 
And endleſs Praiſe with th* Heav'nly Choir 
Inceflant ſing and never tire. 
You my bleſt Guardians, whilſt I ſleep, 
Cloſs to my Bed your Vigils keep; 
Divine Love into me inſtill, 


Stop all the Avenues of Il 


Thought to Thought with my Soul converſe, 
Celeſtial Joys to me rehearſe : 


And in my Stead all the Night long, 
Sing to my God a grateful Song. 
Praiſe God from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe him all Creatures here below, 
Praiſe him above y* Angelick Hoſt, 
Praiſe F * Son and Foul Ghoſt. 


A Mid-night HYMN. 


1 K D, now my Sleep does me forſake, 
The ſole Poffaſon of me take z 


Let no vain Fancy me illude, 
No one impure Deſire intrude. 

Bleſt Angels, while we ſilent ly, 
You Hallelujahs fing on high ; 
You ever wakeful, near the Throne 
Proſtrate, adore the Three in One. 

I now awake, do with you join 
To praiſe my. Gop in Hymns divine, 


With 


\ 


* 
* 
* 


"T7" 11 8 
. you in Heaven I hope 3») dwelt; © 

| "Tha bi the Night and World — 134 
My Soul, when I ſhake off this Duſt, b 
Lord in thy Arms I will entruſt: We 
O! make me thy peculiar Care, 

Some heav'nly Manſion me prepare. 
Side me a Place at thy Saints Feet, 
Or ſome faln Angel's vacant Seat; 

Fil ſtrive to ſing as loud as they 

Who fit above in brighter Day, — 

O may I always ready ſtand, 
Mith my Lamp burning in my Hand: 
FIA T1 in Sight of Heav'n rejoice, 
Wen e'er 1 hear the Bridegroom's Voice. 
Glory to Thee in Light array'd, 
Who Light Thy Dwelling-place haſt mide z 
An immenſe Ocean of bright Beams FA An 
From thy All-glorious Godhead ſtreams. 
bi, - The Sun in its Meridian Height, | 
8 Is very Darkneſs in Thy-Sigh 
My Soul, O lighten and enflame 
1 Wah Thought and Love of Thy great Name. 
> Bleſt Jesu, thou on Heav'n intent, | 

8 Whole Nights haſt in Devotions ſpent : 
But I poor Creature, ſoon am tir d, 
And all my Zeal is ſoon expir d. 
"8 My Soul, How canſt thou weary grow: 
= in antedating Heav'n below, = 
In Sacred Hymns and Divine Love, 
Which will eternal prove above ? IP 
Shine on me, Lord, new Light impatt, 
Freſn Ardours kindle in my Heart; 
One Ray of Thy All-quickning Light, 
4 bbe Sloth and * of Night. 
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| Lord | 


"15 
Ford, left ihe Tempter i capri] 
Watch Peer Thine own Sacrifice, 
All looſe all idle Thoughts caſt out, 
ind make my very Dreams devout. 
Praiſe Gop from whom all Bleſſings fl 
raiſe him all Creatures here below, 
' Praiſe himabove'y* Angelick Hoſt, 

raiſe Y ather Son and Holy Ghoſt.” 
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